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"Hey, ease up there," | tell him. 

"Fuck off," he slurs, wrenching his arm away, making him stagger more. "M fine." 
"You've had five beers in thirty minutes." 

"Swhat?l" 

He represents me. That's what. 

Never mind that | love him. Or that he despises me. 

Its about the band; that's what | tell myself when | say, “just be careful.” 


"I was BORN careful, man," he announces, reeling away. 


Apparently, | must not have been because watching him lurch away feels as if I'm losing him. Over and fucking 


over and over. 

"Just shoot me," | whisper hoarsely to Gilby. 

eo 

Poor Jase, man. He's got it bad. 

Lukas is so charismatic, so talented, but it's so easy to see that he's a mess. 

Jason's messiah complex. The problem is with that is that Lukas doesn't want to be saved. 

l'm not sure he even needs saving. He's taken care of himself this long and come out on the other side of it. 


What's really bad is watching him throw Jase a bone and Jase goes running every time. Then Lukas laughs and 
is gone, even if he's standing right there. 


"| won't shoot you, but lIl buy you a drink’ 

Kew 

Fucker wants to be my mom or something. | got one mom and that's one too many. 
The way he looks at me creeps me out. He's old enough to be my dad 


But | like toying with him. | like watching him get all moony. Then I'll wink at him and the old fuck will perk up. 
Makes me laugh. 


You'd think he'd catch on eventually. 


Tommy can take a joke. Gilby doesn't like me. Which, whatever, man. Jason just needs to lighten up. It's not like 
any of this matters. It's about rock and roll. That's all, man. 


